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RETRIBUTION; 
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A TALE, 


(Concluded from No. 17.) 


‘*¢ Prefumptuous and ungrateful boy— 
Banifhed forever fromm my efteem, feek 
vour future fortune in the wide world, 
on which you have thrown yourlelf. In- 
eratitude is your crime; a greater exitts 
not; and you -have no other way to al- 
fuage the throbs of reflection than to for- 
get the name of——Davenport”’ 


Mr. Sydney’s attention had been fixed 
upon Edward during the time of his read- 
ing the cruel mandate, and with concern 
he now beheld him tear the hateful fcroll, 
and, with wildnefs in his look and man- 
ner, haften towards the houfe, as he faid, 
(when withheld by Mr. Sydney) “ to af- 
fert his innocence, and confront his ac- 
cufers.” 

** Alas! my child,” interrupted Syd- 
ney, * they could not ftand before you. 
And as to your innocence, depend on it 
Mr. Davenport does not, dares not, doubt 
it. 
unworthy of Edward Moreland. ‘Time, 
my young friend, I am perfuaded will 


meliorate its perfpective, which is not fo, 


defolate as you imagine. Ceafe to view 
it with the jaundiced eye of difappoint- 
ment, and the rays of hope will diffipate, 
by infenfible degrees, the gloom which at 
prefent pervades the profped.” 


“‘ It is my firm refolve,” continued th 
venerable man, “ to leave, in a very few 
weeks, this manfion for ever. My reli- 
gion forbids me to yield to the dictates of 
pride or refentment ; but it jultifies my 
attending to the call of independence. 
Swayed by friendthip for the great and 
good man whofe adopted child you are, 


Lleft, at his requelt, my little dwelling in’ 


Downing Vale, to attend to your educa- 
tion. ‘The tafk delighted me, and I glori- 
ed in your-rapid improvements. I dif- 
pute not Mr. Davenport’s right to forbid 
iy interfering in a fubject like the pre- 
fent, between himfelf and his daughter ; 
but Sophia Moreland is amiable, and I 
ventured to plead her caufe with an ear- 
neltnefs that gave offence. I repent not 


Thefe unavailing {tarts of paflion are 





of my zeal; my motives were thofe of 
humanity ; and if Mr. Davenport has for- 
got the manners of a gentleman, I truft I 


have not loft fight of the duties of a Chrif- | 


tian minifter. I have only to entreat you 
to confider meas your fecond folter-fa- 
ther, and to make my lowly but comfort- 
able dwelling your future home, for your’s 


it will be, with all that pertains to it, | 


when it pleafes heaven to take me from 
you.” 


' 


ene ae one 


The parties held mutual converfe till | 


they entered the houfe.-—Mr. Davenport 
was in the hall, giving fome directions to | 
one of the domettics, as they pafledthrough | 
it. He glanced a look cf difpleafure to- | 
wards Edward; but Edward viewed the | 
father of Sophia, and, in fpite of his | 
wrongs, returned another blended with 
regret and pity. | 
Edward returned to his chamber, where 
he was foon joined by Mr. Sydney. An 
early hour for their departure to Down- 
ing Vale was fixed on, and as the fetting | 
fun illumined its flower-clad porch, they | 
found themfelves feated therein. | 
Their ariival was welcomed by the ne | 
fantry, and Edward wimeffed in their art-+ 
lef expreffions on the occafion, the high | 
veneration they entertained for their aged | 
patftor. | 
| 

| 


nea. 


To his own heart, Davenport in vain 
endeavoured to acquit himfelf; but the 
error he could not juftify he perfevered 
in; he meanly fought another interview 
with Lord Belford, who with equal mean- 
nefs reconciled himfelf to an union, could 
it be effeéted, with a voung creature who 
he was convinced held him in abhorrence, 

Sophia continued firm in her refolwe 
never to wed but with her parents’ con- 
feift, and never to be made a facrifice 
againit her own.—Still preparations on 
the part of her father were making for an 
event he feemed determined én; and 
with a rapidity which alarmed her ; when 
letters, announcing the fudden death of 
his Lordfhip’s only brother, who refided 
at a confiderable diftance, relieved her 
for fome-time from farther perfecution, 

In the neighbourhood of Davenport 
Park refided Augufta Villeroy and her 
widowed mother, from whofe cheek the 








rofe of beauty had been driven by men- 


— — 


tal affliction; but its lily ftill. remained. 
Auguita and Sophia were. bofom friends. 
Mrs. Villeroy, who had not yet paffed 
her fortieth year, had lately retired to 
Holmwood Hermitage, to indulge, amid 
its furrounding labyrinths, a rooted for- 
row, which it was not in the power of 
time to obliterate. 

Colonel Villeroy loft his life in the fer- 
vice of a country, which could boat 
of but few like him, and of a king who 
owned not a fubject more loyal, or a fol- 
dier more brave, Ata very early period, 
the colonel and his lady wete united, and 
a pair thore affectionate and better fuited 
to each other never approached to ex- 
change mutual vows at the facred altar. 

Within a month after his marriage, 
Villeroy was fummoned to the field, and, 
at the clofe of his twenty-third fummer, 
fell in the bloom of health, in the prime of 
manhood, and in the moment of victory ! 

The countenance of Auguita prefented 
a foftened likenefs of her father; and this 
conféling circumftance acted as a balm 
upon the forrows of Mrs. Villeroy. Many 
years had pafled away fince his untimely 
fali; yet faithiul memory fill retained 
his unfading picture. 

Augulta’s difpofiition was aniiable; the 
indulgence fhe had uniformly experienced 
from her difconfolate parent, had improv- 
ed the excellent qualities of which it was 
compofed, and the foothing attention of 
fuch a child proved doubly grateful. 

To the keeping of Augutta, the heroine 
of thefe pages configned the important 
fecret of her unalterable love for the un- 
offending youth, who, from infancy to 
the moment. of his banifhment from 
Moreland Park, fhe had been taught td 
confider with affection and regard, 


The favourite retreat of the young friends 
was in one of the numerous apartments, 
ftill remaining in different ftates of defo- 
lation, of a monaftery, which had long 
fince fallen to decay. ‘The melancholy 
appearance of the ruin was increaled by 
the high trees which encircled its time- 
worn walls and tottering towers. A deep 
and filent water, overfhadowed by the 
branching oak, gave a folemnity to the 
{fpot, which kept the country vulgar at an 
awful diftance. Reports had for ages 
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prevailed that, on its fecluded and filent | for her ‘aunt yielded only to that her pa- 
margin, the thades of the former inhabi- | 


tants of the monattery took their nightly 
roufid, and that frequently were heard 
fichs and groans, which were fuppofed to 
proceed f from thefe unquiet fpirits, as the 
bird of morning warned them to their 
feparate confines. 

The way to the room they had chofen 
was intricate and gloomy, it was the laft 
of a long fuite, which, from deep recef- 

s inthe walls, appeared to have been 
appropriated to ftudy or to flumber, moft 
probably the latter, for furely in the 
whole catalogue of phrafes, none more 
jultly applied than that of 


a dreaming monk. 





The fize of this gloomy chamber was 
immenfe, a window of fuitable dimenfion, 
and {till entire, at its termination, admit- 
ted a doubtful light: the fubjeé& on the 


painted glafs, prefented to the eye one of 


thofe legends of fuperttition calculated to 
nurfe the delirium which degraded its -vo- 
taries. Folding doors opened to what ap- 
peared to have been the principal ftair- 
cafe, new,decayed and impaflible; on 
which account Sophia and her companion 
were obliged to afcend the winding fteps 
of a {mall tow er, which gave them en- 
trance tothe chambers above mentioned, 
and only by this means could they arrive 
at the feat of converfe and occafional con- 
templation. Under the care of maiters 
prefide over the different elegancies 
female education, Augufta’s acquire- 
ents were fuch as would have graced ! 
-o-higheft circles in fociety. ~ ‘Fhe founds 
the harp, from the height and extent 
of the apartment in the ruin, were ren- 
dered ftill more melodious, and on this 
inftrument, which Auguita touched with | 
a {cientific and fine finger, the hours of 
evening were beguiled w vhile the harmony 
was fill heightened by the vocal aid of 
Sophia. 

The evening rambles of Sophia and Au- 
guita were now difcontinued from a caufe 
the moft diftreffing. Mrs. Villeroy’s de- 
preffion of fpirits had, for fome time, been 
undermining a very delicate conftitution, 
and the untortunate lady now took to her | 
chamber, which-her phyfician gave but | 
little hopes of her ever leaving with life, 

During her illnefs, her widowed fifter 
attended the hafty fummons of Augufta; 
but Mrs. James arrived only time enough 
to receive her laft injunCtions, which were, 
to take upon her the cares of a mother, 
and watch over the welfare of a much lov- 
ed child. 

And never were the injun¢trons of the 
dying more feelingly attended to, or more 
religioufly obferved; Augufta’s affection 
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rent had claimed through life, and in 
every fituation had uniformly experienced, 

After an abfence of fix months, lord 
Belford returned, leaving his brother’s 
afhes to repofe with thofe of his anceftors; 
and Mr. Davenport became more than 
ever intent on an alliance which promifed 
fo many advantages. 

Filled with the idea of future grandeur, 
he took the earlieit opportunity of waiting 
on Belford ; but the reception he experi- 
enced acted as a check to his ambitious 
hopes. The deportment of the peer was 
haughty, not to fay contemptuous, and 
in a few words Davenport was given to 
underftand, that after his daughter’s in- 
fulting preference, his lordthip ‘could not 
think of fubmitting to ftill deeper degra- 
dation. 

To add to the chagrin and difappoint- 
ment of Davenport, he received from the 
banifhed Edward the following letter: 


“*{-remembered the benevolent and 
revered man, whofe lofs I am doomed 
doubly to mourn ; I remembered too, the 
amiable lady who honoured you with the 
title of hufband:—when fuch remem- 
brances prefled upon a heart, bleeding 
for its irreparable lois, it is no wonder | 
fought the folitude chofen by the lovely, 
and I will dare to add, beloved Sophia, 
who mourned the fame objects, and whofe 
regrets were congenial to my own. In 
the tender moment of reciprocal forrow, 
heaven heard our vows, W hich were ming- 


led with prayers for its protection. 


has beltowed herfelf on one whe holds 
the gift too dear to relinquith it. 


“In an engagement with the enemy, 
I have fought under a gallant and victo- 
rious general; I am honoured with his 
friendfhip: and I can no longer feel the 
obfcurity of my birth, when, in the brave 
Lynmore, I have a fecond time experien- 
ced an honourable adoption. 


** The injured Epwarp.” 


The letter of Edward arrived at a time 
the moft unfavourable. Though ftung 
to the quick by the arrogance of lord Bel- 
ford, Davenport was {till willing to hope 
the belt, and to wait a return of that paf- 
fion which the peer had once cheribfhed, 
and which he ftill flattered himfelf would 
be productive of future wealth and honor. 

But while Davenport was raifing his 
airy caftles, and in fond idea bafking in 
the funfhine of court favour, a circum- 
fEance took place which overs aenpe him 
with difmay, and entirely fruftrated every 
expectation fo lately railed, and now fo 
completely abr taccabgie 


That. 
protection will nét be withheld; Sophia |~ 





The failure of a banking-houfe in the 
city, where he had placed a confiderable 
part of his property, required his atten- 
tion. 
he haftened to the metropolis, repaired 


to ——, .and found at lealt two-thirds of 


his worltly wealth invélved in the com. 
mon ruin. : 

During the abfence of her father, So- 
phia’s fituation may truly be termed a 
melancholy one. -The family confilted of 
a few fervants and the houfe-keeper and 
her daughter. 

The {pirits of Mifs Villeroy were not 
in a ftate to admit of that young lady’s 
leaving the houfe, and indeed their ex- 
treme depreflion had brought on an in- 
difpofition which required a temporary 
confinement ; and Sophia could only fee 
and converfe with her friend occafionally. 

Mrs. Welling, the houfe-keeper, “as 
well as her “* Betfey,” as the called her, 
was very attentive to her young miftrefs, 
till it was rumoured about the neighbour- 
hood, that moft probably Mr. Davenport 
was in a ftate of bankruptcy. 

Mrs. Welling had lived in the family 
about twenty years, and during their 


courfe had done her duty, at leaft the 


thought fo; the good woman had receiv. 
ed for nineteen of thefe fame years, more 


clothes, by way of gift, than the could, 


ever wear out; and on every Chriitmas 
day (the anniverfary of her coming into 
the family) a piece of thin paper,, deno- 
minated a bank note, for the fum of thirty 
pounds. 


ing round, and therefore the good wo. 
man was naturally much alarmed, and 
very prudently exprefled her determina- 
tion among the inferiors in the kitchen, 


to * make a demand while it could be an-, 


fwered, and while fhe could move off in 
good fhoes.”” In faying this, who can 
biame Mrs. Welling, when it is made 
known that the cautious creature had an 
utter deteftationto everything like diltrefs, 
from the time that Mr. Davenport’s bene- 
volent mother relieved her from its moft 
abject ftate. 

Downing Vale, the abode of the vene- 
rable Sydney, was that of innocence and 
tranquility. His daughter had been a wi- 
dow for many years, and, on the death 
of her hufband, returned again to fuper- 
intend her father’s houfehold. Mrs. 
Woodland had never known the bleffing 
of a child, and, in her thirty-fecond year, 
was Icft a widow in independent circum- 
ftances, fo that, by an union of property, 
the walf was effectually kept froin the 


door of Sydney’s dwelling-place; where ~ 


charity held her feat, and invited the way 


In a ftate of extreme perturbation, . 


“But another time of payment was com- 


é 











“4 “#4 


Aes we |! AF 


—_ + -* 


st. 








the 
ble 
en. 


on, 


red 


of 


0- 
la 


nd 


jot 





worn paffenger, whom poverty had mark- 
ed for her own, to comfortable fare and 
a clean pallet, | 
The misfortune which had befallen the 
father of Sophia was at length made 
known to Mr, Sydney, who fearful left 
other tongues might bear che tale too un- 
guardedly, waited himfelf on Sophia with 
the heart-rending intelligence. 
While this mutual friend of her father 
and herfelf was difclofing, in a manner 
the moft delicate and tender, the miour- 
ful truth, a letter arrived from Mr. Da- 
venport ; Sophia begged permiflion to pe- 
rufe it, but fearcely had the caft her eyes 
on its contents, than fhe fig to Mr. Syd- 
ney—** The dreadful whole is here un- 
folded! Lam truly wretched!” —** Wretch- 
ed,” rejoined Mr. Sydney, ‘nay, not fo, 
my dear; your father’s lofs is but a par- 
tial one, and the laying down carriages, 
and the difmiffion of a few ufelefs fervants, 
will not entirely deprive you of happinefs.” 
—‘* Merciful heaven! I bend beneath thy 
chaftifements,” exclaimed Sophia; then 
turning towards Sydney, fhe requeited he 
would read her father’s letter, and fuffer 
her to retire. fa 
‘Tt is my wiih you ffiould retire,”’ re- 
turned the worthy man; ‘‘but do not fend 
me away, my love, till I fee you again; 
{uffer me to wait your_return.”” Sophia 
prefled the hand of Sydney, faying, 1 will 
return to my only comforter,” and left. 
the room. 
The letter lay upon the tahle—Mr. 


Sydney tookit- up-wfhuddercdat. us alarm... 


ing purport—and admired the fortitude 
ef Sophia.—lIts contents were: 
‘* Sophia, 

«© Thy father is obliged to hide his de- 
voted head! diftraéted at the lofs of the 
better half of his fortune by the failure of 
the —-—-s, he has rathly aimed at retriev- 
ing it at the gaming table, and is com- 
pletely beggared. Davenport.” 

While Mr, Sydney was ruminating cn 
what was to be done, Sophia returned ; 
and advancing to her revered friend, in- 
formed him that fhe was determined to 
look up to him for counfel, and act en. 
tirely by his directions, “ Phen” replied 
Sydney, ‘* you fhall inftantly be to meas 
another daughter. . The gallant Edward 
is at this moment on Englith ground: we 
will find out thy unfortunate father, get 
him to confent to thy union with that no- 
ble youth and be happy yet, Sophy, or 
old Sydney has no {kill in divination. 
On their approaching Downing Vale they 
were met by Mrs. Woodland, who return- 
ed with them to the houfe, and the hours 
till bed-time paffed with tolerable tranquil- 
ity, for, be it remembered, they were the 
children of virtue and of innocence, 











The following day Mr. Sydney was in- 
formed that certain ftrangers had taken 
pofleflion of Davenport Park, to the great 
difcomfiture of Mrs. Welling and her 
‘* daughter Betfey.” : 

Mifs Davenport had been a few days 
urider the care of the benevolent Sydney, 
when one evening fhe fet out on a vilit to 
Augulta, who was much recovered from 
her late indifpofition, On her return fhe 
pafled the ruin! The evening was ferene 
and beautiful; the bold fhadows of the 
majeftic building: were refletted on the 
{mooth and pellucid furface of the ftream 
which winded along its penfive and ro- 
manti¢ borders. ; The venerable appear- 
ance of the ancient trees which overhung 
its mofs-grown towers, filled her mind 
with that fecret awe for which language 
has noname. She paffed at the door the 
Had fo frequently entered, in company 
with her Augufta. She afcended, inftin&- 


| ively, the winding fltaircafe—paffed thro’ 


the long and dreary range of apartments; 
at length fhe found herfelf in the {pacious 
and gloomy chamber before defcribed. 
Wer heart was full, almoft to burfting! 
The mufic book jay open—the harp’ was 
near it—‘he touched the. ftrings to the 
prefented fubje&t—it accorded with the 
melancholy it foothed—her fingers quit- 
ted the ftrings, and the vibration imper- 
ceptibly died away. The fhades of even- 
ing watned her to depart: ftill the feemed 
unwilling .to quit the fpot. In mournful 
mufing fhe fat, intently gazing on Au- 


~gutta’s favourite object, the painted win- 


dow, when, to her inexpreflible alarm, 
fhe heard a low and deep voice pronounce, 
‘© Now perform your office !” 

In an inftant the terrified Sophia was 
feized by two of lord Belford’s domeitics ; 
a third and a fourth advanced with poni- 
ards, aad threatened in{tant death if fhe 
offered to raife the leaft alarm.. As the 
ruffians bore her through the third cham- 
ber, their vile employer prefented himfelf, 
and in an exulting tone exclaimed, ** Now, 
lady, it is. my turn ‘to infult; but it is 
{till in your power to lead meas you will: 
you have only to forget a father no longer 
able to protect you, and yield your lovely 
perfon to the embraces of your adoring 
Belford.” Sophia appearing roufed above 
the fenfe of her danger, was preparing 
to reply, when Belford interrupted, “Nay, 
my pretty beggar, play off no airs, for 
willing or not, by all the powers of love, 
this night makes you mine. It depends 
on yourfelf to merit my protection when 
pafiion fubfides; bewaré, then, and trem- 
ble to awake the vengeance which, on 
your refiftance, will not fail to confign 
you to difhonour, difgrace, and poverty.” 


~ 
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Happily for Sophia, indignation, at this 
threatening moment, triumphed over fear; and 


darting a fevere and reproving glance at the tit- 


led fpoiler, in an exalted tone fhe pronounced, 


“ Reptile and wretch !”—* Reptile and wretch! 
—enough. Now fellows you have the means 
to filence the tongue of infolence ; apply it, aad 
with your charge follow yourlord.” he crea- 
tures of Belford now proceeded to apply the in- 
ftrument of filence, when the clathing of fwords, 
followed by a groan, were heard in the nexc 
room. {. - : 

The peer ftarted, and runting te the door, 
his farther paflage was oppofed by the command 
of Edward ! His lordthip inftantly drew, but 
ina fecond pafs was difarmed by his opponent, 
who {purned him from him, repeating, « Rep- 
tile and wretch! and hear it, not as the voice 
of infolence, but ef truth, drag out your mife- 
rable exiftence,—£ fcorn to lay thee by. thy fel- 
low.” ; 

Sophia, at the fight of Edward, uttered* a 
coivulfive fcream, and was borne in a ftate of 
infenfibility to Holmwood Hermitage. Reviv- 
ing, fhe found herfelf in the arms of Edward, 
who that evening had arrivedat Davenport Park; 
where he heard of. the .misfortune of its late 
owner.’ Proceeding from thence to Downing 
Vale, he was met by his affectionate tutor, to 
whom he introduced General Lynmore.  So- 
phia became the object.of immediate inquiry, 
and in a few words Sydney explained the caufe 
of her removal from the park to his own pros 
tecting manfion, adding, « I am now on my 
way to meet her on her return from Mils Vil- 
leroy.” : 

Pafling the abbey, they obferved lord Belford 
conferring with a domeftic at the gate of the 
tower, and enter the building with him, a cir- 





| cumftance which excited their curiofity, the 


more fo, when Sydney obferved that one of its 
apartments was occalionally vifited by S&phia 
and Augutfta. aE : 

This notice was inducement fuficient : they 
followed the fteps of Belford, and the confe- 
quence has been already related. 

Downing Vale would not have been the feat 
of perfect happinefs, but for the uncertainty 
which hung over the fortunes of Davenport. — 
To reftore him to fociety, and to refcue him 
from deftruction, became the generous tafk of 
Lynmore, and Edward, arid they. were on the 
point of proc@ding to London on their inquiry, 
when an old man of a decent appearance pre- 
fented himfelf at the garden gate, and requetted 
an interview with Sophia. On his being intro- 
duced, he informed Sophia that at his cottage 
Davenport remained concealed, and withed to 
fee her. . 

‘Two thort miles brought the party to a neat 
and fecluded habitation; where they found, pale 
and emaciated, the defpairing Davenport. On 
entering the room, Sophia ruthed into his em- 
brace, while Davenport could only pronounce, 
« My child! my-child! can you forgive me?” 

_ Sophia repeatedly embraced her diiconfolate 

parent; aflured him of her forgivenefs ; while 
the brave veteran Lynmore bade him take com- 
fort, and command his fortune, which fhould 
at leaft reftore him to the poffeifion of Daven- 
port Park.” 

The cottager, who was diftinguifhed by the 
name of Old Clement the Hermit, had the pre- 
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€eding night opened his door to Davetiport, who 
reqveited a hiding place, for a few days, ina 
fpot the mott likely to conceal him, and where 
he could have the fatisfaCtion of feeing his chitd 
before he left her for ever; but now he was 
prevailed upon to be the gueft of Sydney ; and 
again he became attached to life and its betrer 
profpects. ; 

The General was not a man to linger in the 
performance of a promife; Edward’s happinefs 
was his prompter; and in a few weeks Mr. and 
Mits Davenport were reinftated in the manfion 
they had fo fuddenly deferted, and among the 
domeitics none were more loud in expreilions of 
fatisfaction than Mrs. Welling and her “ daugh- 
ter Betfey.” 

The union of Edward and Sophia became the 
next confideration, and preparations for that 
event were in great forwardnefs, when, one 
morning, while the party were engaged in con- 
verfation on the fubje@, a meffenger arrived 
from Old Clement the Hermit, who lay at the 
point of death, and who, before he breathed his 
fait, withed to impart a fecret of the utmoft im- 





portance to Lynmiore, in the prefence of Syd- 
ney, Edward, and Sophia. 

«¢ Was not your refidence, fir, at the time of | 
your marriage, at Lynmore Hall?” He was | 
anfwered -in the afhrmative. ‘ The fruit of 
your unton a fon?” The General, upon this, 
cried owt in agony; “ Be brief ! what of my | 
boy ? -what of my long loft child?” Clement 
pointing to Edward, feebly anfwered, « Behold 
him thefe,” and inftantly expired. 

Merciful Heaven!” . exclaimed Lyn- 
more, “* his lips are clofed for ever : but 
no matter. Come my boy, my Edward ; 
come to thy father’s arms ;.and heaven, in 
its own time, will reveal what is now hid- 
den.” 

The attendant at the cottage then in- 
formed them that Clement had been fei- 
zed with death on the morning of that 
day; and confcious of his approaching 
diffolution, had commiflioned a neigh- | 
bour to repair inftantly to the General, to 
whom he wifhed to deliver a written con- 
feffion, and render all the reftitution in 
the power of a-robberanda murderer! 
‘In a fmall cheit in the next room,” 
continued the attendant, ‘*] obferved 
him (on the laft evening) depofit a fealed 
paper, there, Sir, is the kéy.”’ 

On opening the cheft a fealed paper 
was found, directed Zo General Lynmore. 
The confeffion of Willam Clement, commonly 
called Clement the. hermit, 

“From a dread of punifhment for for- 
met crimes I have lived a life of fear and 
mifery,, ‘Fooidle, in my, youth, to gain 
my bread by honeft labour, I broke the 
hearts of my patents, and quitted the em- 
ployment they had placed me in, and join- 
ed fome wandering beggars who would, 
often as opportunity offered, where entrea- 
ty failed, apply to force. To a female of 
the gang I attached myfelf. At this time 





you refided at Lynmore Hall, where great 


& 


repicings were made at the chrifltenings 
of your fon, who that night was ftolen 
irom his cradle. Many articles of value 
were likewife taken away.at the fame time. 
With fo rich a prize we agreed to quit 
our companions, and live on the produce 
of our plunder; we foon faw it cut, 
and returned to our old courfes. vos 

** About a twelvemonth after the tranf- 
action at Lynmore Hall, we were overta- 
ken by a night ftorm, and. fought fhelter 
in Moreland Wood, where we remained 
till the evening of the following day, 
when my diflolute companion took occa- 
fion to pick a quarrel, and in her paflion 
aflailed me with a broken flint. It was 
my misfortune to fnatch up its counter- 
part, with which I ftruck her in the fore- 
head and killed her on the {pot ; as fhe 
fell fhe gave a faint fhrick, and hearing a 
gate open, and the found of voices, I be- 
took myfelf to flight. 

‘In a diftant part of the country f en- 
tered into the fervice of a farmer ;-—my 
attention pleafed him, and I had not been 
many months in his fervice before he 
gave me with his daughter a fhare in the 
farm. | 

“Ina few years I buried my father-in- 
law, and my wife did not long furvive 
him. Ul health at length induced me to 
fell my farm, and many a year being paf- 
fed and gone fince the death of my wretch- 
ed comrade in Moreland Wood, and 
being defirous of hearing what became of 
the infant, I trufted to an entirely altered 
appearance in garb as well as perfon, and 
hired an apartment at a gardner’s in the 
neiglibourhood; where I often fate to 
hear my own ftory told, and experienced 
a comfort in finding your fon was fo well 
provided for. 

** Some years previous to the death of 
Sir Robert Moreland, I quitted the neigh- 
bourhood, and engaged myfelf in the fer- 
vice of a gentleman, with whom I went 
to Lifbon, where I was honoured with the 
efteem of my mafter. My inducement 


to return to England was to be near Ge- 


neral Lynmore, and if I could fummon 
up refolution, to tell him his fon yet liv- 
ed, and was worthy of his names Mr. 
Amwell had long ceafed to confider me as 
a fervant; and could I have quieted 
my confcience on a former account, I 
had been happy; but, alas, Sir, that, 
could not be! On my return to England, 
I again fought intelligence of the child, 
of which I had the cruelty to deprive 
you. I heard with difmay, of the un- 
worthy treatment he had experienced from 
Mr. Davenport, and which eventually led 
him to his brave and gallant father. No 
more—I have lived to fee him triumph o- 








se 


vet his ‘enemies. This paper will foon - 
clear every myftery, and may bleflings — 


temporal andeternal be his portion.” 


The General, -who,-had attempted tg © 
read this confeflion, finding himfelf une. 
qual to the tafk, had configned it to Mr, 
For a {pace ‘all was impreflive — 
Lynmore at length arofe, Ed. 
ward appeared to watch the moment, § 
they rufhed to a mutual embrace, and both — 


Sydney. 
filence. 


kneeling, the tranfported father exclaim, 
ed, “ Behold my fon, my own George 
Lynmore, no longer my adopted, but my 


a 


sy a) 


real, my reftored child,”’—** Rife not yet,” - 


interrupted Sydney. This is the work of 
heaven!” It was a fummons inftantly o. 


beyed, whilethe reverend ** champion of © 


his God” poured forth the effufions of 
prayer and praife to the author of felicity, 

On their return to Mr. Davenport, that 
gentleman retired with Mr. Sydney. The 





important and unlooked-for event filled | 


the father of Sophia with confufion; and 


he exprefled his contrition in terms the 


moft humiliating for his treatment of 


young Lynmore. 

His feelings on’ that account were foon res 
lieved by the General leading into the room 
Lynmore and Sophia, faying, «Come Davenport 
let the paft be loft in oblivion: my fortune is 
amply fufficient for ourfelyes and our children} 
let us henceforth be as one family. 
bleffed the young pair as they knelt before him; 
and burftmg into tears of penitence and rapture, 
he exclaimed, «The ways of Providence are 
juit—this is indeed RETRIBUTION.” 

Tranquillity reftored, Mr.. Sydney faid to 
the elder Lynmore, * I find, by a few lines add- 








ed to Clement’s confeflion, that the poor of 
Downing Vale are to fhare his property. In the 
grateful tafk I fhall expect the afliitance of youre 
felfand Mr. Davenport. He adds, that in the 
left arm of the child Lynmore, nature hath 
ftamped a crimafoned circle.” George Lynmorey 
prefented the mark; and this proof removing 
every doubt, were it poflible any could be ad- 
mitted, nothing remained for Sydney but to 
perform tz moit pleafing part of his duty; and 
the day following the interment of Clement, 
Lynmore and Sophia were united. The blef- 
fings of the poor, and the congratulation of 
the affluent, attended the ceremony, 

At the requelt of the General, the ceremo- 
ny was performed at the parifh church, where 
he again acknowledged his fon in the prefence 
of applauding hundreds. On the proceffion ree’ 
turning to the carriages, Mr. Sydney heard 
founds of extreme execration againft Lord Bel- 


ford, he therefore made a fudden ftop, and faid | 


to the furrounding multitude; «* This is a day 
of joy and general pardon. The perfon whofe 
deeds have rouzed your generous refentmenty 
has, by my interceilion, been pardoned at the 
facred altar, by thofe he has moft injured.” 


Davenport’ 


This addvefs was fucceeded by loud applaufe ¢ 
the crowd difperfed; and no appearances of 
“riot or confufion, interrupted the general jay _ 


which prevailed for feveral days around Davene 
port Bark. +4) mee 
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